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FOREWORD 


It gives me great pleasure to write a foreword to this book by 
John Jackson, The Argus Cartoonist. 

We on The Argus respect and enjoy his work, just as much 
as our readers do. We see how he starts to work on ideas which 
seem to come from nowhere and how they build up so consistently 
into cartoons of the highest calibre. Jackson might well be des¬ 
cribed as a gentle giant of a cartoonist. He is gentle in his nature 
and his art; even the subjects of his satire bear him no grudge, for 
he is always fair, never personally wounding. He is a giant in the 
sense that in his stature as a cartoonist he compares with the best 
in the world. He has a beautiful flowing line. 

Rhodesia’s declaration of unilateral independence has inspired 
Jackson to produce one cartoon after the other with compelling 
brilliance, so much so that they cried out to be collected in book 
form. That has been done in this volume which will appeal to a 
wide audience, including those who are the target of his humour. 
It deserves all success. 

j. s. M. SIMPSON 
Editor, The Cape Argus 
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The White Sheep 


















































































































Kept in 
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Family Day? 










Limpopo Charter? 



















The High Board 













Keep him talkingl 























































A Quick Sip?, 







































































Harold Wilson: “Look , we’ve found a way J” 
































“The Natives are RestlessV 












































(With apologies to United Artists) 




























































































The Oracles 































New Diplomacy? 












The Lion that Roared 
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Mr. Wilson : “There are certain principles we must stand by” 



























Snipers 





















































































But those behind cried “Forward!” And those before cried “Back!” 


















“Even if we can’t outwit ’em, we’ll outnumber ’em!” 


































































Treason Season?> 


















































Inter-Continental Missives 
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The Case for Minority Rule! 














Knight Errant! 









“. . . But he says he's not hostile to us — and actually can give evidence that he's determined 

to help himself." 
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“Which of us does she think she is?” 

















fighting for the crown! 











"We’re not playing cowboys and Indians any more — we*re playing kings and queens!” 



















“And make it snappy, can’t you?” 
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“All right! How many more of you have got food parcels for relations in Salisbury?” 
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"Do me a favour, corporal — pinch me!” 




































*7t’s my duty to point out that you’re acting in defiance of a United Nations resolution ...” 








Mr. Wilson, I presume? 
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A bicycle made for two! 









Mr. Wilson: *7 keep telling you—any minute now it will start to feel the effectsI” 






































































Captain’s Dilemma! 



















“Don’t let on — they’re all British M.P.’s in disguise trying to get a cross-section of opinion.” 
































Bulldoze Task 
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Don’t look now, but you’re being shadowed too!” 




























































































... and tell London that we urgently need a James Bond trained as a tally-clerk on the staff.” 

















“I won't ask what you did — but it’s nice to have company!” 



























































Retreat to Moscow 
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Suggested Tour 






































“If you’re looking for a fire 
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“/ got a licence!” 

















"Do you believe in myths like 'oil tankers for Rhodesia*?” 






































Sowing the Wind 
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‘T/jey called me *Windy Mac ’ — / wonder what they call you?” 
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The Bronco Busters 





























Roped 























“Go on/ We’re r/g/it behind you!” 
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Hot line? 

























































Talks? 












The Rostrum 






























































The Park Bench 












Pax Britannica 








































































“Why not go back to RhodesiaV* 



















































John Halkett Jackson (47), widely known cartoonist of The Cape Argus, is 
a self-taught artist whose work has been published in Britain, Canada fcnd 
South Africa. 

Between 1949 and 1957, when he freelanced in Britain, he was a reg ular 
contributor to Punch, John Bull and the Daily Sketch. His cartoons have 
also appeared in The Times of London. 

Apart from his daily cartoon on Page 2 of The Argus (which he joined 
in 1957 on his return to South Africa) his drawings are seen regufarly in 
magazines such as Personality, Femina and Car, and in other newspapers 
of The Argus Group. 

Macleans Magazine of Toronto has published his work. 

During the war — in which he served with the South African First 
Division during the East and North African campaigns, and later with the 
Pretoria (tank) Regiment of the Sixth Division in Italy — his drawings 
appeared regularly in Nongqai, the forces’ magazine. 

Mr. Jackson, who was born in Pretoria and grew up on a farm near 
Naboomspruit (where he was privately educated), has been praised for his 
technical excellence and his ability to convey, with a few strokes of the pen, 
a whole range of expression. 

A university art lecturer says of Mr. Jackson’s work: “He draws to 
convey the reaction of the ordinary man in the street to day-to-day affairs, 
and he is extremely adept at creating the necessary background environ¬ 
ment. 

“He has a good eye — and hand to match — and in terms of conveying 
a range of expression and a close approximation of a person’s likeness, he 
is first rate.” 

Mr. Jackson lives at Newlands. His daughter, Shona (21), is a gradu¬ 
ate (in social science) of the University of Cape Town and his son, Patrick 
(18), is a final-year student at St. Andrew’s College in Grahamstown. 







